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that this had been foreshadowed since her sharp
farewell to him in CockermoutL He had looked
at her then as though he knew that one day she
would come to him,

But she was never less assured about him than
at the moment before she submitted. Coming
down the stairs she saw him standing in the hall
that was lit by a blazing fire. He was dark
black, standing motionless there} as though he
were waiting for her. She paused on the stair,
and the thought struck her heart: ' This man is
my enemy/ Then she came down, and a moment
later she was in his arms.

Afterwards he was speaking in all sincerity
when he said:

1 My dearest, I will care for you with my whole
heart. You can make me noble and fine. This
is a new beginning, There is nothing you cannot
make of me.'

Lying in his arms she was wildly happy with
that fierceness of intensity that was always hers
in everything that she did. But she had never
surrendered herself before to anyone save the
ghost of her father. No one had held her and
loved her and stroked her hair and kissed her with
passion. She did not know that it could be so
sweet. What vows she made of service and
devotion! How she would work now that she
had someone to work forl

She did not ask him where he would take
her, whether he had money to keep herl^ She
could work for them both; at what she did not
inquire.